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SYNOPSIS,

of the !':Ixh!f‘“hth In-
m Port Bethune trapped by |
a narrow gorge. Among them
ger who Introduces himself by
i Hampton, nlso illls the
S lontd and his daughler Glllls and
H 1y of the soldlers are killed dur
ree duyve' sloge, Hampton and

glr t esxcape from the Indians

f exhausted on the plains A

: t the Beventh cavalry, Lieut

Br n command, ind them, Hampton
stop at the Minera® llome in
\Mre, Duffy, proprietreas. Hamp.
w the future over with Miss Gil-
joid. She shows him her moth-
ture and tells him what shis can
r parentage and life They decide

" ve with Mrs. Herndon Nalda
b riuns away from Mrs, Herndon's
anAd ns Hampton. He Induces her to
C ind to have nothing more to do
A Hampton plays his last game
st He announces ta Red Slavin
: 1% quit, and then leaves Gilen
8 Phoebe Spancor arrivea in

to teach Its first school.  Miss

A mvls Nalda, lav, Wynkoop,
boards at Mrs Herndon'a

| Lisut. Brant again meot with.

¥ing who she ls. Bhe Informs

coning Bachelor club ball in

Miss Bponcer Tdeutr. Brant

Morphy, Custer's scoul Ha

his brewing among the Bloux |

2 Monltles arise at the Bachelor
mong the admirers of Misa

Brant meets Miss SBpen-
not his acquaintance of the |

i Khe tells him of Nalda, and
lly moets her agalnu as he is

the ballroom with a fan for |

\ noer. Brant accompanles Naijda
the dance On the way uhe |

to who &l is, and thu
Hampt

it
CHAPTER XVIi.—Continued. ‘
I do, Lieut. Brant. It I8 not|

of vou at all; but 1 am not sure,
thin my own heart, that I am |

t what Is right. Besldes, [t

5 o difficult to make you, almost
] ger, comprehend the peculiar
ne which Influence my action

oW you suspect that | am de-

a masked &ham llke those
we discussed tonight; but 1|

ever played a part before, never

in the dark. Tonight I simply

gad to do it

\ v hment

. " ri

LATR

i ns e

hen attempt no explanation,” he
* gently, “and believe me, [ ghall
nue to trust vou. Tonlght, what- |
¢ vou wish may be, I will abide by |
Shall I go, or stay? In either case
poit bave nothlng to fear.” |

<he drew a deep breath, these o;-en)
of faith touching her more |

oty ly than would any selfish fault-|
begets trust,” she replied,
¥ firmness, and now gazing
nto his face. “You can walk
a portion of the way if you
B t 1 am going to tell yon the
have an appointment with o

.

he

But
i-.ing‘

ther

to learn this
Chimness

{ prefer w
you hi

rerred
iy el
lonely

Ve Eomi

1 his proffer tool |
traint In his “i"‘
|

] m
his manner, most keenly.
yman might have resented
! served to sadden and)|

: hert He begun spesking of |
ot boauty of the night, but she
bought of what he wa
it. Brant™ gald
not agk me who the
inly not, Miss MNa!
my business.”
think, perhaps, it migl
might help you
It =+ Bob Hampton.'
ared at her. "“The
der, then, your moeeting
ine”
replied Indignantly, her lips|
“He Is not a gambler; he
dner, over in the Diack Range.
not touched a card In two

saving
last,
man 8"
it Is

she 1

be; tho|

w under-

gambler?

In

reformed has he? And are
ingtrument that has worked
miracle?”
eyes fell. “I don't know, but |
Then she glanced up again,
at his continued sllence
4 understand yet?"
thit vou are secretly meeting |
im of the worst reputation, one
wn the lengih and breadth of this
or e o gambler and fighter.”
t—but don't you know tvho

N

d grimly, wondering what
iIference that could muake

ly: vou are Miss Naldu Hern-

¢ have aot known? Ldeut
| Nalda Glllis."” I

ped still, again facing her. |

a Glllis? Do you menn old Gillls' l
is It possible you are the same |
escued on the prairie two ,\w-;u:«;
bowed her head. “Yes: do you |
tand now why I trust this Bob

Hamte n "™

| perbaps might comprehend why
¥ou should feel grateful to him, but
L why you should thus consent (o
Leet with him clandestinely.”

e could not see the deep flush upon
her cheeks, but he was not deaf to the
pititul falter in her volce.

“Pecause he has been good and trye
me,” she explained, frankly, “bet.
ter than unybody else in all the world.
I don’t care what you say, you and
those others who do not know him,
but | believe In him; I think he Is a
. They won't let me see him, the
Merndons, nor permit him to come to

. g 0

to

the house. He has not been In Glen
cald for two years, untll yesterday
The Indian rising has driven all the
miners cut from the Black Range, and
he came down here for no other pur
posge than to get a gllmpse of moe, and
learn how | was getting on. I—I saw
him over at the hotel just for a mo-
ment—Mre. Guffy handed me a note—
and I—I had only just left him when |
encountered you al the door. 1 wanted

WArm pressiure, and then the two left
behind stood motionless and watched
him striding along the moonlit road.

CHAPTER XVII,
The Verge of a Quarrel,

Brant's mind was & chans of conm-
fllcting emotigns, but a single abiding
conviction I"-'I once left him—he re
taloned Implicit faith in her, and he
purposed to fight this matter ot with |
Hampton Even ln that | hour
lind any one veatured 1o suggest that |
he was In love with Nalda, he would
merely have lagghed, serenely confl
dent that nothing more than gentie
manly interest swayed his conduct

Novertheless, he manifested an un
reasonahle dislike for Hatmpton He

had never bhefore felt thus ‘_\.".\flr'! this

person; indeed, he had possessed a
strong man's natural admiration for
the other's physical power and cool,
{ determined courage. He now sincere-

ly feared Hampton's power over the
innocent mind of the girl, imagining
his influence to be much slronger
than it really was, and he sought after

gome soitable means for overcoming

it. He alone, among those who might
bis considered as her triae friends,
knew of her secret infatuation, and

ipon him, alone, therefore, rested the

to see him again, to talk with bhim| burden of her release. [t was his

longer, but [ couldu't manage o gel ' heart that drove him into suc h a de-

away from you, and 1 didn't kpow | elsion, although he concelved it then

what to do. There, I've told it all; do|to be the reasouing of the brain

you really think | am so very bad, be-| And so she was Naida Gillis, poor

cause—boecause I like Bob Hampton? d Gillig® little girl! He stopped sud.
He stood a moment completely non- | denly in the road, striving to realize

plussed, yet compelled to answer

“1 certalnly right to ques
tion your motives" sald, at Jast
“and | belleve yom be
above reproach. |

have no
he
1F 8]
I might give

purposes

wish

the same credit to this man Hampton
But, Miss Nalda, the world does not
often consent to judge us by our own
estimation of right and wrong; It pre-

fers to place its own interpretation on
acts, and thug often condemns the In-
nocent Others might not see thig as

1 do, nor have such unguestioning falth

| In you™

“1 know,”
“but 1

she admitted, stubbornly,

wanted to see him; 1 have been

80 lonely for him, and this was the
only possible way.”

HBrant felt a wave of uncontrolable
sympathy sweep across him, even

the thought He had never dreamed

of such a consumimation, and It stag
rered hm What was there In com
mon between that outcast, and this
well-groomed, frankly spoken Young

wornan? Yet, whoever she was or had

been, the remembrance of her could
not be conjured out of hig brain. He
might look back with repugunance upon
those others, those misty phantoms of
the past, but the vision of his mind,
hig eéver-changeable divinity of the

ne shadows, would not becoms ob
soured nor grow lese fascinating
Suddenly there occurred to him a rec
ollection of Silent Murphy, and hls
strangi unguarded remark. What
could the fellow have meant? Was
there Indeed some secret in the life
history of this young girl?—some
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“Do You Really Think | am 8o Very Bad, Because—Because | Like
Bob Hampton!”
while he was begiopning to hate this| story of shame, perhaps? If so, did
man. who, he felt, had stolen a pas- | Hampton know about it?
gage into the innocent heart of a girl Already daylight resied white and

not half his age, one knowing little of
the wavs of the world

“May I walk beslde
meot him?" he asked.

“You will not quarrel?”

“No: at least not through any fault
of mine.” 1

A few steps in the moonlight and |
she again took hiz arm, although they
gcarcely spoke. At the bridge she
withdrew her hand and uttered a peco
liar ecall, and Hampton stepped forth
from the concealing bushes, hiz head
bare, his hat in his hand.

“1 scarcely thought it could be you,”
he said. seemingly not altogether sat-
tefiod, “as you were accompanled by
another.”

The youhger man took a single step

you until you

forward, his uniform showing In the |
moonlight “Mliss Gillis will Inform
vou later why 1 am here,” he =said,

striving to speak eivilly, “You and I,
however, have mel before—1 am Lieut. |
Brant, of the Seventh cavalry”

Hamption bowed, his manner some
what stiff and formal, his face Impen
etrable.

“1 ghould have left Miss Gillls pre
vious to her meeting with you," Braat
continued, “but I desired to request
the privilege of ealling upon you to-
morrow for a brief interview."

“With pleasure.”

sghall it be at ten?”

wrhe hour lg perfectly satisfactory.
You will find me at the hotel.”

“You piace me under obligations,”
said Brant, and turned toward the
wondering girl, “1 will now say good-
night, Miss Gillis, and 1 promise to re-
member only the pleasant events of

thls evening.”

Their bands met for an nstaot of

solemn over the sgilent valley, and only
a short distance away lay the spot
where the crippled scout had made
his solitary camp. Almost withoot vo
lition the young officer turned that
way, crossed the siream by means of
the log, and clambered up the bank
But It was clear at a2 glance that Mur
phy had deserted the apot. Convinced
of this, Hrant retraced his steps to
ward the camp of his own troop, now
already astir with the duties of early
morning Just in front of his tent
he encountered his first sergeant

“Watson,” he questioned, as the Iat
ter saluted and stood at attention,
‘do you know a man called Silent
Murphy 7

I'he scout? Yes, sir; knew him as
tong ago a8 when he was corporal In
yvour father's troop He was reduced
to the ranks for striking an officer.”

Brant wheeled In  astonishment
“Was he ever a4 soldler In the Sev
enth?

“He was that, for two enlistments

and a mighty tongh one; but he was

always quick enough for a fight In
field or garrigson.”
“Has he shown himsolf here at the

camp?”

“No, sir; didn't know he was an)
whoete around.  Ite aad [ were never
very good friends, sir.”

The Meutenant remalned sillent for
geveral moments, endeavoring to per
fect some feasible plan.

“Dispatch an order to the telegraph
office,” he finally commanded, “to in
quire 1f this man Murphy receives
any messages there, and If they know
where he is stopping. Send an intel-
ligent man and bave him discover all
the facts he can. When he returns
bring bim in to me.”

He bhad enjoyed a bath and a shave,
and was yot lingering over his cef-
fee, when the two soldiers entered
with thelr report. The sargeant slsp-
pod aslde, and the orderly, a tall, hoy-
ish looking fel'ow with a pugnacious
chin, saluted NiMy

"Well, Bane” and tho omear ayed
lils trim appearanee with manifest ap
prova what d1d you sucecesd In jearn

The aoperator sald this yere Mur
| had nev bin thar himself, sir,
OUL there wug poveral massagss come
fer him. ©One got hero this mesmin'™

“What becomes of them®*”

"“They're called fer by another fel
ler, sl

“Oh, they are! Who?"

“Red 2lavin waus the nama he glve
me of thet other buck.”

When the two had disappeared,

Brant sat back thinking rapidly. There
wias a mystery here, and such actions
must have a cause. Snmething eith-
er in or about Glencald was com-
pelling Murphy to keep out of sight

but what? Who? PBrant was un-
able to it out of his head that
all this secrecy centered around Nalda.
Perhaps Hampton knew; at least he
might possess some additional serap
of Information which would help to
solve the problem. He looked at his
watch, and ordered his horse to be
saddled

It did not seem qulte so simple now,
this projected interview with Hamp-
ton, as it had appeared the nlght be-
fore. In the clear light of day, he
began to realize the weakness of his
position, the fact that he possessed
not the smallest right to speak on be-
half of Naida Gillis. Nevertheless, the
{le was cast, and perhaps, provided an
open quarrel could be avoided, the
meeting might result in good to all
concerned.

Hampton welcomed him with dis-
tant bot marked courtesy, having evl.
wently thought out his own Imme-
Hiate plan of action, and schooled him-
solf accordingly. Standing there, the
bright light streaming over them from
the open windows, they presented two
contrasting personalities, yet
each exhibited in figure and face the
ovidences of hard training and f{ron
Isecipline Hampton was clothed In
black, standing raight as an arrow,
his shoulders squaraed, his head held
proudly while hils cool gray
eyes studled the face of the other as
he had accustomed to survey
his opponents at the card table. Brant
looked the eture of a soldler on
duty, trim, well bullt, erect, his reso

et

w ltiu"!}

et
erect

boon

lute blue eyes never flinching from
the steady gaze bent upon him, his
bronzed young face grave from the
seriousness of his mission In both
minds the same thought lingered—
the vague wonder how much the oth-

The elder man, howevear, re-
tained a better self-control and was
first break the silence

“Miss Gillis informed me of your
kindness to her last evening,' he
quietly, “and In her behalf I
thank Permit me W

ffer you a chair.

Brant acecepted It and down,
fecling the calm tone of proprietorship
the words of the other as if T!.l'}'
had Hia flughed,
vet he spoke firmly. “Possibly |

or know

10

sald

sincerely yon

saft

n
been a blow face

mis-

construe vour meaning.” he salg, with
some bluntness, determined to reach
the gist of the matter at once “Id
Mias Gillig authorize you to thank me
for these courtesies
Hampton smiled with provoking
simness. holdls . iMilighted clegar
] ween Wi H "Why, really,
to that I do not rer ber I
’ tHioned it as expressing the
yatural grat I usd botl
You speal 1] od fTull
authority to express her mind as well
AS your own.”
wwed gravely, his face

The other |
impassive My

words guits

naturally
ear some guch conglruct 4
I he
deubtial
ponition
felt llke
hefore his
fear my mission here
Entirely g0, if you o the

I suspeel,” sald Hampton, sit
his and speaking
“To lec-
mand my

gitated. fewling

officer hq more
his own

he
bound
' T]"-v n I

ia useles:

regarding
{izarmed

standing

than ever
Chagrined,
a prisoner

mOC KT e/ pLor

-

me for

purpose

grect in chale

ting

with more rapid utterance

ture me on morality, and ds

vielding up all influence over this girl
such A mission Is 3:‘:\'!1.’"'“5' a fall
gre. 1 have listensd with soma de-

in this room already
to one such ac and surrendered
fts reasoning PBut permit me to
say quite pliinly, Lieut. Brant, that
you aré not the person from whom 1
will quletly listen to another.”

“1 had very little expectation that
you \\'nl],:'l_'

“You should have had still less, and

groo of calmness

Idre

BAa,

o

0

remained away entirely However,
now that vou are Nere, and the sub-
ot broached, It becomes my turn
to say somothing, and to say It clear
1y It aecn to me you would ox-
'-..‘" it far better taste and disoriming
ya If from now on you would cease
ing Ir attentlons upon Miss Qll-
Iirant leaped to hils feet, but the
ither never delgned to alter hils posi-
ton
Forelng my attentions!” exclalmed
the officer, "God's mercy, man! do
vou realize what you are sayving? 1

have forced no attentlons upon Miss
41"

My reference was rather to future
poselbllities, Young blood 1s Drov-
erblally hot, and I thought it wise to
warn you in time.”

Brant stared into that imperturbed
face. and somehow the very sight of
its calm, inflexible resovlve served to
eloar his own brain, He felt that this
cool, self-controlled man was speak-
ing with authority.

{(TO BE CONTINUED)

When the unexpected happens the

“1 told you 80" chap is lu his glozy.

IN BABY MILLINERY

DISTINCTIVE STYLES FOR THE
LITTLE ONES.

Poke Bonnets, Now the Latest Thing
In Paris, WIll Soon Be the Rage
in This Country—Embroldery
Is Much Used.

Little girls 'twixt eradle and kinder-
garten have millinery styles as well as
their mammas, Indeed, women who
would never attempt to trim thelr own
chapeaux are making the most charm.
ing little confections of velvet, sllk
and fur for their tiny daughters. Pat-
terns come in plenty, and as for ma-

terials, the remnant boxes of the
gtores are full to overflowing with
pleces just large enough for baby
millinery.

Wide flaring rims have gone omt,
and the new ghapes are close, belng
usually over a fitted foundation of

white flannel, but the trimmings save
the plainness. Very quaint are the
tight little cap shapes with goft rib
bon rosettes or bunches of flowers
just over each ear. Some finniky peo-
ple stlll claim that baby simplielty Is
spoiled by millinery fSowers, but this
idea is out of date,

What could be more babyich than
a tiny bunch of drooping snowdraops,
such as the shops are showing, looped
together with a narrow white ribbon?

| These bonnets are trimmed round the

face with a
which baby’s

flat ruche, like the
mamma wears In
collar A plain bonnpnet shape,

untrimmed, could be decorated at
home with the ruching and flowers to
mike one of these fascinating little
hend dresses, The strings come out

one
het

quite |

I

from under the rosette over the ears,
and are usually of wide ribbon. Soft
taffeta, by the way. I8 hest for bon-
net strings, as it may be washed so
much better than the satin-finished

ribbons White corduroy Is a good
material for the bonnet [tself, as it
washes llke cotton, and Is very
wWarm

Women who love embroldery on alt
the things of babydom are making It
tle lace and batlste embroidered cov
ers for bonnets and lining them with
quilted sllk. Phe two may be merely
basted together along the edges, so
that frequent laundering is possible,
The flowers are dalnty on these, rose-
buds being very appropriate

Black velvet with a band of fur
makes a very durable dark bonnet
Cap If one has a small plece of

aquirrel or ermine, it could be made
nto a flaring band, which turns away
from the face over the black velvet,
while the strings are of pale blue or
pink ribbon. Some of thesea bonnets
still have the flat ruching inside just
over the face

Plain Httle felt bonnets of the soft-
est material may be bought very rea-
sonably and trimmed at home. In
these also the trimmiog 18 mostly over
the ears instead of on top Some of
the shapes are little more than soft
hats, which one can poke Into all
sorts of quaint shapes and trim. Poke
bonnets, with fronts to be filled in by
ruffles of lace and soft white lawn, are
the latest French importations, and
the little maids of France are sald to
beswearing them almost entirely. This

means that the poke bonnet bought
this season will be quite the rage

another winter. It {5 a good plan to
use small safety pins In putting on
the strings and all the trimming
which comes off now and theu to be
laundered

USEFUL LITTLE WATCH STAND,

Convenient for Hanging on Wall by
the Side of Bed.

The accompanying sketch (llustratea

a useful lttle “watch stand.” It Is In

tended for hanging on the wall by the

glde of & hed at some sultable spot
where It may be easily seen. Its con
struction 18 very glmple, and for It

we shall require a piece of wood about
one-half inch in thickness, and

about

wide,

6% Inches long by 4% Inches

The front of the wood should be cov
ered over evenly with velvet which
can | turned over the edges and
ed to the bhack In front, where in
dicated in the skoleh, are screwad two
ttle brass hooks, on the one th
Wi i hung ind ove the othe
the chaln rest I'wo rings—simllar
to thos uged for hang up smnll
e ATe gcrewed into the upper

edge, by which ‘te "stand” may be
| guspended from the wall, If It |s de-
glred to use the stand on a table,

then It s an easy matter to fix a sup-

| port at the back similar to the support

of an ordinary photograph frame
A Dream of Gray.
One of the smartest gowns that has

been displayed this season, or Aany

other, I8 designed principally to carry

out the beauty of a siender, graceful

figure., It {8 carrled out in & tender

shiade of rose megsaline, with Dolly

| Varden flounces on the sleoves and
skirt. The topmost flounce on the

skirt {5 mounted with a heading of

| fine hand-made lace, run through with
gilver gauze ribbon. The top of the

| ekirt is severely plaln, falling In grace

{ul folds from the hips
'he overbodice Is of the rose messa

line, with an nbroldered outlines, and

thiz is worn over an exquisite gulmpe

Wine Bath for Hair.

It it were possible to follow a
French fashion and wash the hair oc-
caslonally in wine, it Is sald that the
alr would be wonderfully stimulated.
The French peasants originated this
fashion, and they used white winpe for
blopdes and red for brunette: [hat
the wine has tonle qualities Is certain,
but if one ca= afford this wine bath
it Is not advissble to use L but occa-

| slonally, lest the aleohol take away the

pretty luster of the hair

COULD NOT WEAR THE HAT,

French Actress Victim ef London Res-
taurant Etiquette.

Some of the French ladies do not

understand at all the prohibition in
London on what they consider dinner
dress, There Is one little French
actress now playing In London who, as
one of her first experiences in the
Britlsh capital, was faken out to sup
per, and, to do honor to the occasion,
put on her largest and most gorgeous
hat Her escort looked at It doubt-
fully, but hoped for thoe best. She
A stopped &t the sacred portals of a

sinurant, and was asked (o remove
her halt,
What this means to a lady only

those can tell who have been to matl-

nees and have seen the display of
tempor when a whole row of ladies in
the etalls have beon told that the peo-
ple behind can not see the stage. The
littie actress made a gallant attempt
to bie allowed to retain her ll"ll"l'-{"di'
She announaced to the polite gentle
man at the door that she was a -\l"-l

hammedan, and offersd to take off her
shoes If only she were allowed (o re
tain her hat. ‘The mighiy hat, how
ever, had to be removed.

Rough Elbows.

Rough elbows are a great blemish
to & pretty arm, and they should be
avoided by every dainty girl. Avold
leaning on the elbows, as this tends to
toughen and coarsen the skin, Prob-
ably the best remedy known ls to rub
the elbow with common table salt. The
slight frietion will stimulate the blood
and skin and make It grow firm and
smooth, At nlght rub a small amount
of mutton tallow or cold cream lnto
the e#lbow,

CHILD'S DANCING FROCK.

Child's dancing school frock of white
batiste with embroldered dots, The
blouse has a yoke of lace and tucked
plain batiste, which Is bordered with
lace Insertion and rufMe. The skirt
is similarly trimmed, the upper band
put on zlg-zag fashlon

The sghort, puffed sleeves are fin-
fahed with lace raflios The sash,
prettily knotted in the back, Is of

blue liberty.




